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~ GENTLEMEN'S
CLOTHES

y

Some of the most exacting men in
this city have been our patrons for
years—simply because’ we garb them
accurately, fit them perfectly and tailor
their clothes so as to satisfy thein dis-
criminating judgment.

‘What we are doing for others we cer-
tainly can do for you. May we show
you our Spring fabrics? They are some
of the best patterns woven by the best
mills,

A HINT Easter is not as far away
as it may seem.

T. 0. WILSON, custow

192 Fairfield Avenue Bridgeport

THAT SATISFY
In Quality and Prioe

.~ No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
‘you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
quickly. I line in the city and prices the most
reasonable. trade a specialty.
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D- D. SMITH, } 4

Poli’s Theatre,
oeld Avenue

¥

AISING SALE

COMPLETED OUR INVENTORY AND
WE FIND OUR STOCK OF

RT GLASS DOMES

In Wrought Iron and Brass Frames
entirely too large, and as.we need
ready money we offer the following:

~ JUR.REGULAR PRICE SALE PRICE

$ 650 Dom $ 4.25
92 . © 6.00
15.00 10.00
17.50 12.50
25.00 15.00
35.00 22.00
471.50 32.50
65.00 40.00
120.00 75.00
145.00 90.00

Our regular prices are positively 10 to 20 per cent.
lower than elsewhere and with this Cash raising reduction
we are offering bargains that should interest anyone who
can make use of any of these beautiful lamps. We are
also offering our entire line of Art Shades and Portable
Lamps at greatly reduced prices. Come early and make
your selections; we have over 300 Art Domes in stock but
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. they won’t last long at these prices.

THE CENTURY Co.

837-839 Main Street

NEXT TO SMITH’S THEATRE

#e

‘THE LADY OF THE HEAVENS.

(Continued.)

“Thou thinkest,” screamed thedwarf,
ignoring this ominous suggestion,
“thou thinkest, when. she Is gone, to
be queen in her place, or to rule as
31:11 priestess through this White

e."

“If I do, that will be a bad hour for
thee, Eddo."” replied Noie.

! free
| Pyramid Pile Cure.
} trial you

| ramnid Pile
| thousands to be one of the most won-
| derful rellefs and cures for Piles ever

“It shall not be, woman.” No bastard
shall reign here as Mother of the Trecs
while the nations round cringe befo ra
her feet. I have spells; I have poisons;
I have slaves who can shoot with ar-
rows.""

“Then use them Iif thou canst, thou
evil-doer,” said Noie, contemptuously.

“Aye, I will use them all. and not
on thee only. but on that white witch
whom thou lovest. 8he shall never
pass living from this land that is ring-
ed In by the desert and the forest
She shall choose me to reign through
her as her high priest or she shall
die—dls miserably. For a little while
that old hag Nwva, may protect her
with her wisdom, but when she passes,
as she must, and quickly, for I will
light fires beneath this fallen tree of
hers, then I tell thes the Beautiful One
shall choose between my rule and
doom.™

Now Nole would hear no more.

“Dog.” she cried, “filthy night-bird,
darest thou speak thus of the Inkosa-
zana? Another word and I will offer
that heart of thine to the sun thou
hatest,” and snatching the spear from
Rachel’s hand, she charged at him,
holding it aloft.

BEddo saw her come. With a scream
of fear he leapt to his feet. and ran
ewiltly along the bole till he reached
the mass of the fallen branches. Inlo

these he sprang, swinging himself from |
bough to bough llke an ape until he |

vanished amongst the dark green foll-
age. Then having quite lost sight of
him, Noie returned lavghing to Ra-
chel, by whom stood the old Mother of
the Trees who had slid from her arms,
and gave her back the spear, saying
in the dwarf langauge,

““This FMddo speaks great words, but
he is also a great coward.”

“Yes, ves," answered the old woman,
“he is a great coward, because like all
our folk he fears the Red Death, but,
child, I tell thee he is terrible, He
hates m=s because I rule through the
white art, not the black, but while my
tree stood he must obey me, and I
was safe. Now It is down, and he may
kill me If he can, according to the cus-
tom of my land, and set up another Lo
be queen, she at whose feet my tree
bowed itself and fell by the will of the
Heavenas, and whom, therefore, the
people will accept. Through her he
will wileld all the power of the Ghost-
kings, over whom no man may rule
but & woman only. ,Come, Child, and
thou, White One, come also. I know
where we may hide. Lady, the power
that was mine is thine; protect me till
I dle, and in payment I will give thee
whatever thy heart desglires.”

*1 ask no payment,”” Rachel answer-
ed wearily, when she understood the
words, “and I think that it 18 T who
need protection from that wicked
dwarf.”

Then guided by Nya, who clung to
Rachel's hand, they walked down the
bole of the free and along a ,great
branch, till at length they reached a
place whence they could climb to the
ground. Befare they were clear of the
boughs the dethroned Mother, from
whose round eyes the tears fell, turned
and kissed the bark of one of them,
walling aloud.

“Farewell, thou mighty one, under
whose shade I, and the gueens of my
race before me, have dreamed for cen-
turies. Thou art fallen beneath the
stroke of heaven, and great was thy
fall, and I am fallen with thee. Save
me from the Red Death, O Spirit of
my tree, that In the land of ghosts I
still may slesp beneath thy shade for
ever.”

Then she ran to the very point of the
tree and broke off its topmost twig.
which was covered with nurrow and
shining green leaves, and holding it in
her hand, retarned to Rachel

“I will plant it,” she said, “and per-
chance It will grow to be the hquse of
queens unborn. Come now, comé,” and
she turned her face towards the forest

The thunder had rolled away, and
from time to time the sun
flercely, so flercely that, unable to bear
its rays, all the dwarfs who were
gathered about the fallen tree had re-
treated Into the shadow of the other
trees around the open space. There
they stood and sat watching the three
of them go by. Men, women, and
children, they all watched, and Rachel
they saluted with their ralsed hands,
but to her who had been thelr mother
for unknown vears, they did no rever-
ence. Only one hideous little man ran
up to her and called out, -

“Thou didst punish me once, old
woman, now why should T not kill thee
in payment? Thy tree is down at
last."

Nya looked at him sadly,
ewered,

“I remember. Thou shouldst have
dled, for thy sin was great, but, I
laid a lesser burden on thee. Man,
thou canat not kill me vet: my tree is
down, but it i1 not dead.”

She held up the green bough in her
hand and looked at him from beneath
it, then went on slowly, “Man, my wis-
dom remains with me, and I tell thee
that before I die thou shalt die, and
not as thou desirest. Remember my
words, people of the Ghosts.”

Then she walked on with the others,
leaving the dJdwarf starin after her
with a face wherein hat struggled

No More
P I_I._E S

No Matter How Bad Your
Case Is Or How Long You
Have Had It, Pyramid
Pile Cure Can Cure It.

and an-

Free Package Sent to Prove It

Half of the suffering and torture of
piles has nevar been told. Whether
your particular case of piles is almost
too excruclating for any mortal to|
bear, or if you are fearfully lanta]im‘d|
by unreachable itching and bleeding |
or whether you have only a moderate
case of pilles, there is positlve reller,
and guick too, In Pyramid Plle Cure.

You need not take for granted all
we say about our Pile Remedy. We
want it to speak for itself.

That is why we say to avery person
suffering from pllee or any form of
rectal disease, send us your name and
address and we will gladly send you a
trial package of the marvelous
After using the
will hurry to your nearest
druggist and get a 50 cent box of Py-
Cure, now admitted by

known.

Instant relief can be gotten by us-
ing the marvelous Pyramid Pile Cure.
It immediately reduces all congestion
and swelling, heals all sores, ulcers
and irritated parts. It renders an op-
eration absolutely unnecessary,

Send vour name and address today
for free trial package to Pyramid
Drug Co., 138 Pyramid Bldg.. Mar-
shall. Micih.
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with fear.

“Thou liest.,” he screamed after her,
“thy power Ils gone with thy tree.”

Scarcely wer: the words out of his
mouth when they heard a crash which
caused them to look round. A bough,
broken by the storm, had fallen from
on high. It had fallen on to the head
of the dwarl, and there he lay crushed
and dead. -

“Ah!" piped the other dwarfs, point-
ing towards the corpse with their ing-
era, and closing thelr eves to shut out
the sight of blood, “"ah! Nya is right,
she stlll has power. Those who would
kill her must walt till her tree dles.”

Taking no heed of what had happen-
ed, Nya walked on into the forest. For
a while Rachel noted the Ilittle huts
built, each of them, at the foot of a
tres:, There were hundreds of these
huts that they could see, showing that
the people were many, but by degrees
they grew fewer, only one was visible
here and there, set beneath some parti-
cularly vigorous and handsome timber.
At last they ceased altogether; they
had passed through that city, the
strangest city In the world. -

Trees—everywhere treea, hundreds of
trees, tens of thousandse of irees soar-
Ing up to heaven, making a canopy of
their interlacing boughs, shutting out
the light 8o that beneath them was a
deep oppressive gloom. There was sil-
ence also, for if any beasts or birds
dwelt cthers the hurricane had scared
them away, silence, only broken from
time to time by the crash of some
giant of the forest, that, its length of
davs fulfilled at last, sank suddenly to
ruin., to be burled in a tomb of brush-
wood whence in due course its suc-
cessor would arise.

“Another life gone,”” said the old
woman, Nya, flitting before them like
a little grey ghost, every time that this
welrd sound struck upon thelr ears;
“"wwhose was It, I womder? 1 will look
in my bowl, I will look in my bowl."

For,as Rachel discovered afterwards,
these people belleved that the spirit of
each tree of the forest is attached to
the spirit of a human being, although
that belng may dwell In other lands,
far away, which dles when the tree
dies, sometimes slowly by disease, and
sometimes in swift collapse, so0 that
they pass together Into the world of
ghosta.

On they flitted through the gloom, on
for & mile after mile. Although the
leaf-etrewn ground showed no traces
of it, evidently they were following
some kind of path, for no fallen trunks
barred thelir progress, nor were there
any creepers or brushwood, although
to right and left of them all these
could be seen In plenty. At last, quits
of a sudden, for the bole of a tree at
the path had hidden it from them, they
came upon a clearing In the forest. It
seeamed to be a natural, or, at any
rate, & very ancient clearing, since in
it no stumps were visible, nor any
serub, or creepers, only tall grass and
flowering plants. In the centre of this
place, covering a quarter of it. perhaps,
wAs a vast circuiar wall, fifty feet or
more In height, and clothed with ferns.
This wall, they noted. was bullt of
huge blocks of stone, so hure Indeed
that it seemed wonderful that they
could have been moved by human be-
ings. At the sight of that marvellous
wall, Rachel and Nole halted involun-
tarily, and Nole asked,

“Who made it, Mother?”

““The glants who llved when the
world yas young. Can our hands lift
such stonea?”’ Nya answered, as bend-
ing down, she thrust the top shoot
from her fallen tree into the humid
soll, then added: ""On, child, there is
danger here.”

As she spoke something Thissed
through the air just above her head,
and stuck fast in the bark of a sap-
ling. Nole sprang forward and p'uck-
ed It out. It was a littlegreed, feather-
ed with grasses, and hdaving a sharp
ivory point, smeared with suome green

subatance. -

“Touch it not.,” cried Nya. “it Is
deadly polson. Eddo's wdrk. Eddos
work! but my hour & not vet, Into
the open before another comes.”

So they ran forward, all three of
them, seeing and hearing nothing of
the shooter of the arrow: As they ano-
proached the titanic wall they saw that
it enclosed a mound, on the top of
which mound grew a cedar-like tree
with branches so wide that they ssem-
od to overshadow half of the enclosure.
Thers were ng gates to this wall, but
while they wondered how it could be
cnterfd, Nra led them to a kind of
cleft in its stones, not more than two
feet in width, aoross which cleft were
stretched strings of plaited glass. She
pressed herself agalnst them, breaking
tham, and walked forward, followed by
Rachel and Nole. Suddenly they heard
& noise above them and looking up,
saw white-robed dwarfs perched upon
the stones of the cleft. holding bent
bowe In their hands, wherecof the ar-
rows were pointed at their breasts.
Nya halted, beckoning to them, where-
on, recognising her, they dropped the
arrows into the little auivers which
they wore, and scrambled off, whither
Rachel could not see.

“Tkese are the guardians of the Tem-
ple that cannot either speak or hear,
who were summoned by the breaking
of the thread,” sald Nya, and went
forward agmin.

Now to the right, and now to the
left. ran the narrow path that wound
its way In the thickness of the mighty
wall, which towered so high above
them that they walked almost in dark-
ness, and at each turn of it were re-
cesses, and above these projecting
stones, where archers could stand for
its defence. At length this path ended
in a cul-de-sac, for in front of them
was nothing but blank masonry. Whilst
Rachel and Nole stared at it wonder-
ing whither they should go now, a
larze stone in this wall turned, leaving
a narrow doorway-through which they
passed, whereen It shut agailn behind
them, though by what machinery they
could not see.

Thus thew. passed through the wall,
emerging, however, at a different point
in Its circumference to that at which
they had entered In the centre of the
enclosure ro=e the hill of carth that
they had seen from without., which
evideatly was keot free from weeds
and swept, and on its crest grew the
huge cedar-like tree, the Tree of the
Tribe. Betwaeen the base of this hill
and the foot of the wall was a wide
ring of level ground, alse swept and
weedad, and on this space, neatly ar-
ranged in lines, werd hundreds of little
hillocks that resembled ant-heaps.

“The burying-place of the Ghost-
priests, Lady,” sald Nya, nodding at
the hillocks. *“Soon my bones will be
added to them.”

Walking across this strange ceme-
tery, they came to the foot of the
mound that was entirely overshadowed
by the cedar above, from the outspread
limbs of which hung long grey moss,
that swayed ceaselessly in the wind.
Here dwarfs appeared from right to
left, the same whom they had seen
within the thickness of the wall, or
others like to them, some male and
gome female; melancholy-eyed littie
creatures who bowed to Nya, and look-
ed with fear and wonder at the tall
white Rachel. Ewvidently they were all
of them deaf-mutes, for they madse
sgns, to Nya. who answered them
with other signs, the purport of which
gseemed to sadden and disturb them
greatly.

“They have seen the fall of my tree
in their bowls,” explained Nya to Noie,
“and ask me iIf it {8 a true wvision
[ tell them that | am come here to
die and that is why they are sad. This
iz the place of dying of all the Ghost-
priests, whence they pass into the
world of spirits, and here no blood may

be shed, no, not that of the mest wick-
ed evil-doer. If any one of the fam-
ily of the priests reaches this place
lving, the glory of the White Death
is won. Follow and sec.”

So they followed her up the mound,
past what looked like the entrance to
a cave, until they reached a low fence
of reeds whereof the gate stood open.

“The gate is open, but enter not
there,” whispered the old Mother of
the Trees, “for those who enter there
live not long. Look, Lady look.”

Rachel peered through the gate, but
50 dense was the gloom In that holy
spot, that at first she could only see
the enormous red bole of the cedar,and
the ghostly, moss-clad branches which
sprang from it at no great height
above the ground. Presently, however,
her eyes, grown aceustomed to the
light, distinguished several little white-
robed figures seated upon the earth at
some distance from the trunk staring
into veasela of wood which were placed
before them. These figures appeared
to be those of both men and women,
while one was that of a child. Even
as they watched, the figure nearest to
them fell over its bowl &nd lay quite
still, whereon those around it set up
a Teeble, piping cry, that yet had in
it & note of gladness, The dwarf-mutes
who had accompanied them, and who
alone seemed to have a right of en-
try into this sad place, ran forward
and looked. Then very gently they
lifted up the fallen figure and bore
it out. As it was carried past them
Rachel noted that It was the body of
quite & young woman, whose little face,
wasted to nothing, still looked sweet
and gentle.

“*Was she il1?" asked Rachel in an
awed volce.

“Perhaps,”” answeredl the Mother,
shaking her grey head, “or perhaps
she was very unhappy, and came here
to die. What does it matter? She Is
happy now.™ -

“Ask her, Nole, if all must die who
sit bemeath that tree” =ald Rachel.

“Ave,"” answered Nya, “all save these
dumb people who have been priests of
the Tree from generation to genera-
tion. To touch Hts stem is to perish
soon or late, for it Is the Tree of Life
and Death, and in It dwells the Spirit
of the whole race.”

“*“What then would happen if it fell
down, or was destroyed like your tree,
Mother 7"

‘““Then the race would perish also,”
anewered Nya, “since their Spirit
would lack a home and depart to the
world of Ghosts, whither they must
follow. When it dies of old age, if it
should ever die, then the race will die
with it.”

“And If someone should cut it down,
Mother, what then?"

Now when Nole translated these
words to her, the face of the old queen
was filled with horror, and as her face
was, s0 was Nole's face.

“White Malden," she gasped, ‘“‘speak
not such wickedness Jest the very
thought of it should bring the curse
upon us all, He who destroyed that
tree would bring ruin upon this peo-
ple. They would fly away, everyone
of them, far into the heart of the for-
est, and be seen no more by man.
Moreover, he who did this evil thing
would perish and pass down vengeance
among the ghosts, such vengeance as
may not be spoke. Put that thought
from thy mind, I pray thee, &nd let it
never pass thy lips again.™

“Do you belleve all this Noie?" ask-
ed Rachel In English with a smile,

“Yes, Zoola,™ answered Nole, shud-
dering, “for it is true. My father told
me of It, and of what happened once
to some wild men who broke the sanc-
tuary, and shot arrows at the Tree|
No, no, I will not tell the story; it is
dreadful.”

“Yet it mmust be foolishness, Nole,
for how can a tree have power over
the lives of men?"

(To be Continued.)

MONROE

Lenten service Thursday evening at
7:30 at St. Peter's. A vigiting <lergy-
man is expected to be present. ReavV.
Mr. France, rector of St. Paul's at
Huntington, was present last Wednes-
day evening and delivered an interest-
ing address on the Beatitudes.

Work is rushing on the new barn of
E. B Curtiss, under the direction of
Clarence B. Burr.

Harmony Grange meels on iday
evening of this weel The meethgs
are very interesting but the candidates
ars few and far between.

Dwath has claimed the favorite cat
of the genial secretary of the Center
Stove Club. This makes =a good
chance for some one charitably In-
clined to put a surplus feline in a bag
and untie the same at the proper time
of night and at the right place.

Miss Esther Frink, teacher of the
Elm street school, entertained two of
our popular teachers on Friday morn-
ing last.

Ladles’ Aid Society
Wednesday afternoon.

H. J. Lord made a business trip to
Norwich, Monday.

The Ladies’ Aid Society of Bt
Peter's church will hold a fair at the
town hall, Tuesday, April 13. No
postponement. The fair opens at §
p. m. and conilnues during the even-
ing. Any one desirous of spending
both afternocon and evening will find
it convenient to have coffee, sand-
wiches and cake gerved them at small
tables for a small sum. There will
be a sale of fancy and domestic arti-
cles, home made candles, cake, lemon-
ade, ete. A fish pond for the children
and a& small amount of money will buy
an attractive present. There will also
be & musical program. No admission
will b echarged and all are cordially
invited to attend this first after Len-
ten entertalnment.

Cut This COUPON Out

It Is Valuable, and Will
Save Half Your Money.---
Redeemable at Leverty’s,

J. A. Leverty & Bro., the popular
druggists, will save you money. Pre-
sent the followlng coupon at either
of their three stores, 1650 Main St.,
608 Park avenue, or North Ave,, and
Main street, and they will let you
have a regular fifty cent package of
~r. Ames' PFPleasant Srecific for the
cure of constipation and dyspepsia,
containing a full month’s treatment at
halt price,

Cut This Coupon Out
and Use It at Once.

This coupon entitles the hold-
er to one b60c package of Dr.
Ames’ Pleasant Specific rfor the
cure of dyspepsia, constipation
and billousness, at half price,
250. We agree to return money
in all cases where it does mnot
cure. J. A. LEVERTY & BRO.

-

at the rectory

Messrs. Leverty wlill go further, and
will give with every package they sell
thelr personal guarantee to refund
the money if Dr. Ames' Pleasant Spe-
~ific does not cure, & reliable medi-
cine at half price, with the gugrantee
that your money Wwill be cheerfully re-
funded if the remedy dces not cure.

Anyone who is suffering from llver
trouble, constipation, sick headache
indigestion, bad taste in the mouth,
billousness, specks before the eyes,
melancholy, or tired feelings, should
take advantage of thils offer. Messra.
Leverty do not know how long they
will be able to sell Ames' Pleasant
3pecific at half price, for the sale has
been momething phenomenal.

As the dose is diminished after the
first few days a bottle that you can
obtain mow for 25 cents, will last a
month. And it costs nothing if 1t
does not
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Toa Have Always Bought, and which has been
ase for over 80 years, has borne the
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sonal supervision simee it= infanay.
AHow no one to decelve you in this.
Ali Counterfeits, Imitations and * Just.as-good’” are bu$
Experiments that trifle with and endanger tha health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

QOastoria is a harmiless substitute for Castor Ofl, Pares
geric, Drops and Seocthing Syraps. It is Pleasant. I
contains neither Opium, Morphine mor. other Marcotis
substance. Its age is its guarantee. “It destroys Worms

Svemach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Ohfldrea® Panascea—The Mother's Friend.

cenuine CASTORIA ' ALWAYS

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bonght

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE PEOPLE’'S DAIRY

28c==THE W HC "E' 3K BR -- 28c

TELEPHONE 589. 130 STATE ST.
GEO. A. ROBER¥BON

=COAL
That Burns

The ARCHIBALD MeNEIL

' & SONS CO.,
Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St

FURNACES
STOVES

COAL FOR s

You’re bound to like it—too—because—an actual
test will demonstrat® it to be better than the
average. ILet us have the next order.

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIO AVENUE Down Town
Telephone 154 FATRFIELD A

COAL———1and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, =a geram
e BERKSHIRE MILLS.

IRA GREGORY & CO., mu::#;j*
B}'anch Office c O AL

352 . 202
Main Street Stratford Avenue
Try Sprague’s Extra
BicE asoe LEFIGH COAL
COAL Q| Spraguelce&CoalCo.
Jwoob

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

STOP DREAMING : : :

WAKE UP! 350uT THAT cOAL ORDER

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. TLet s f6ill your bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO. YARD AND MAIN OFFIDE
30 Falrfield Avenue Telephone 2487 150 Houwsatonlic Avenne

Have the BEST

OAL
Mined

That We

WHEELER & HOWES,

944 MAIN ST. East End Congress Street Bridge
ADVERTISE IN . _FAI
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